
Doctor Advisedt "Airat
"

KTInerva alnt srot eoseat her with his brtgnt. sweet smile.daytime. Aunt Minerva; me an
Wilkes Booth Ltecoln alnt never went The doll lay neglected fe. a chair near Resinol for Eczema'cep'in' what she put under a oT bes

let to set this mornln'."oy ana mny waniea ner to torgei iito bed In the daytime since we's born,
an' I ain't never tear, tell of realMISS "Tell me "bout Plljerk Peter."

"Piljerk Peter?" there was an inter
rogation In her voice.

he was nader. the haystack fast
asleep." i O " ' .":'Ikey was quite near by this time to
command the attention of the four
children. - i - , ,.

"Let's mesmerize OooseGrease,"
yelled Jimmy, as he turned the stream
of water full upon him.

Frances, Una and Billy clapped
their hands and laughed for Joy.

With a terrified and angry shriek

Uglous 'oman a little boy In

bed 'fore It's dark; an' I ain't never
to meddle with yo' ole hose

no mo'." 'and'i to
"Can't you get 'em from nde" toe

old hen? Miss Minerva Is ucb a

Christian woman, she ain't "
"You done fool me 'boat that

'Uglous ' business befo'." interrupted
Billy, "an' I got put to bed in the day-

time."
"Well, she went never miss two r

three eces" coaxed Jimmy. "How

But Miss Minerva was obdurate.
and the little boy spent a miserable
hour between the sheets.

their victim, dripping water at every

"Yas'm. Ain't you never hear tell
"bout Plljerk Peter? He had fifteen
chlllens an' one time the las' one ef
'em an' his ole 'oman was down with
the fever an" he ain't got but one
pill an' they so sick they mos' "bout

to die an' ain't nobody In the fief fer.
to pick the cotton an' he can't git aa
doctor an' be ain't got but lent tlial
one pill; se be tie that pill to a string
an' lei the blgges' chile swaller It an'
draw it back up an' let the nex chile

A Stubborn Case. Relief at
Once. Then a Perfect Core.

Mrs. V. A. Co!lln, MeSherrystown, Pa.,
tell a story that wilt Interest every er

from itching, burning skin troubles.
Bhe writes:

"We had a rather stubborn ease of
eczema several years ago. Acting on
the advice of my physician, I Immediately
procured .a, Jar of Heatnol Ointment and a
cake of Resinol Soap, which I found gave
relief at once, and finally effected a
perfect cure. Of Resinol Soap I cannot
speak highly enough. I think It Invalu-
able In the home, especially among the
children."

And as if In confirmation, comes this
letter from Mrs. W. A. Lucas, Montclare.
8. C. "My little babe was a great suf-

ferer from ecsema of the scalp. I used
Resinol Ointment regularly for about twd
months, and It healed her head beauti-
fully."

Resinol Ointment stops Itching lnstant-1v- .
and ouicklv heals ei'iema. rashes.

Frances Boyd Calhoun
CHAPTER VI.

Successful Strategy.

step, ran howling by his tormentors.
When he reached a safe distance be
turned around, shook a fist at them
and screamed back:

many did she put under the old ben?"
"She put fifteen," was the response,

"an' 1 don't believe she'd want me to

tech 'em."
"They're 'bout the prettiest eggs

ever was," continued the tempter, "all
hlnp and nlnk and eieen. and 'bout

(Copyright, by Belli? A Britton Co.)
"I have a present for you," said bis

little pigs. He let me see 'em suck.CHAPTER IV, Continued. My papa is going to have you all aunt, handing Billy a long, rectangu-

lar package.said Sam Lamb's partner, proudly. arrested and locked up In the cala-
boose." ,

wnlW It an' lerk it back up an' letHe's got a cow, too; she's got the "Thank you, ma'am." said her beam
tng nephew as he sat down on theCalaboose, nothing!" leered Jimmy,worrisimest horns ever was. I be-

lieve she's a steer anyway."
a million kinds. They're Just perzact-l-

like rabbit's eggs."
"Me an' Wilkes Booth Lincoln ain'tfloor, all eager anticipation, and De- -

'You all the time wanting to put some
the nex" chile swaller It an' lerk It

back up an' let the nex'"
"I don't believe In telling tales to

children," Interrupted his aunt. "I will
Shucks," said the country boy. con- -

Kan to untie the string. His charmbody In the calaboose 'cause they mes
never bear teller no rabbits eggs

ing, changeful face was bright anatemptuousiy. "You do' know a steer
when you see one; you can't milk no merize you.l You got to be mesmer-

ized 'Cause It's in the Bible." happy again, but his expression be-

came one of indignant amaze as hesteer." '
tell you biographical and historical
stories and stories from the Bible.

Now listen, while I read to you."
A short, stout man, dressed In neat

black clothes, was coming toward

ringworm and facial eruptions, as well as
bolls, carbuncles, ulcers, burns, scalds,
wounds, and Itching. Inflamed, and bleed-
ing piles. Resinol Soap Is medicated In

the same way as Resinol Ointment, and
is highly beneficial, used alone or In con--

Junction with It. Tour druggist recom-
mends and sells them 8oap, 26c. Oint-
ment, 50c. and $1.00). but you can get a
sample of each on application to Dept. 4K,
Resinol Chemical Co., Baltimore, Md.

An' the nex' chile swaller It an he

"Ain't she a peachf asked Jimmy.
("She's my sweetheart and she is tout
the swellest sweetheart they Is."

"She's mine, too." promptly replied
Billy, who bad fallen In love at first
sight "I's to have her fer my
sweetheart, too."

' "Naw, she ain't yours, neither; she's
mine," angrily declared the other' lit
tie boy, kicking his rival's legs. "You
all time talking Trout you going to
lave Miss Cecilia for your sweetheart
She's done already promised me."

"I'll tell you what" proposed Billy,
"lemme have her an' you can have
'Aunt Minerva."

"I wouldn't have Miss Minerva to

them. "CHAPTER V.

Turning on the Hose.
Jerk It back up," continued Billy se

sence we's born," said P.illy; "I don t

berlleve rabbits lays eggs nchow."
"They don't lay 'em 'cept to East-

er," said Jimmy. "Miss Cecilia 'splain-

ed It all to me and she's my Sunday-Schoo- l

teacher and rabbits is bound

to lay eggs 'cause It's In tbe Bible and

she's 'bout the prettiest 'splainer they
Is. I'm going over there now to see

'bout my eggs," and he mado bel'ove

Oh, that's the major!" screamed

"Look! Ain't that a snaker

saw the contents of the box.

"What"! want with a doll?" he
asked angrily, "I ain't no girl"

"I think every little boy should
have a doll and leans to make
clothes for it" said Miss Minerva. "I
don't want you to be a great rough
boy; I want you to be sweet and
eentle like a little girl; I am going to

Billy delightedly, taking the hose and
squaring himself to greet his friend
of the train, but Jimmy jerked It out

renely, "an' the nex' chile swaller it
an' he lerk It back up tell finely ev'y
single one of 'em, plumb down to the
baby, swaller that pill an' the las' one

shrieked Billy, pointing to what
looked to him like a big snake coiled of h,g nand' before eUher of tnem no. r i tev PI V VII I TO rucyD AtTmiem, it.

JJAIOI rLI fVlLLtlt TIlAITt) 4.1D KILLS 1Uof em (tot well an' that one pill It donein the yard. tlced him turning about. as If for
to leave the swing.the work. Then he tuck the pill anaSnake, nothing!" sneered his com' something forgotten. Le's us slip roun' to the epanlon, "that's a hose. You all time 'You ain't got the sense of a one- -

got to call a hose a snake. Come on,
teach you how to sew and cook and give it to his ole 'oman an' she swaller
sweep, so you may grow up a com- - it an' he Jerk It back up but didn't

fort to me."- - nothln" 't all come up but jest the

imh. .e&L, clean,
ornamental, eonven.
lent, aneap. Luta B

emo. Maaeof metal,
can't sptllortipover;
will not aolloriAjnrfl
anrtbing. Guaran-
teed effective. Uca.
each at tehit or t
cent prepaid for 11.00.

eyed tadpole, Billy," he said. "That's an see what tne or nen s ,

suggested the sorely tempted Billy.let's sprinkle," and Jimmy sprang out
Miss Minerva's beau. He's been lov

save your life." replied Jimmy disre-

spectfully, "her nake ain't no bigger'n

that" making a circle of his thumb
nil fnraflnvap "Miftg Cecilia. MlSS

Aunt Minerva is mo someof the swing, jerked up the hose and This was a gloomy forecast for the string an' hiB ole 'oman she dieding her more'n a million years. ' My
nlght-shlrt-s an' she ala't takia' no nodragged It to the hydrant My mam little boy accustomed, as he had been, 'cause all the strenk done gone

HAROLD SOMKRS. 150 Delta A, Brooklyn, N.Y.tice of nothln' else.mamma says he ain't never going to
marry nobody a tall 'thout he can getCecilia," he shrieked tantalizlngly, "i ma don't never low me to sprinkle

with her hose, but Miss Minerva she's
to the freedom of a big plantation, outer that pill.
nnrt ha acowled darkly. Miss Minerva opened a book called They tiptoed stealthily around tbe

my sweetheart" , . A HOT ONE.Miss Minerva, and Miss Minerva she
ust turns up her nose at anythingso eood I don' reckon she'll care," he in' Wilkes Booth Lincoln ain't "Gems for the Household,' wmcn sne house to the back-yard- , but found tbe

e door locked.'T betcher I have her fer a sweet-

heart soon as ever I see her," said never hafter play with no dolls Bence had purchased from a silver-tongue- dcried mendaciously. that wears pants. , You better not
sprinkle him. He's been to the warBilly followed, watched his companBilly.

ion screw the hose to the faucet and
we's born," he replied sullenly, "we book-agen- t She selectea an arucie
goes in BWimmln' an' plays baseball, the subject of which was "The Pure
l can knock a home-ru- n an' pitch a in Heart"

"What's your name?" asked Jimmy
sresently.

and got his big toe shot off. He kilt
'bout a million Injuns and Yankees
and he's name' Major 'cause he's a

turn the water on. There was a hiss-
ing, gurgling sound and a stream of
water shot out, much to the rapture of

curve an' ketch a fly. Why don't Billy listened with a seemingly n

eimme a baseball bat? I already tentlve ear to the choice flow of"Aunt Minerva says it's William
Green Hill, but 'taln't. It's Jest plain Confed'rlt vetrun. He went to the

war when he ain't but fourteen."the astonished Billy. ; got a ball what AdmirM Farragut words, but In reality his little brain
gimme. An' I ain't to be no was busy with its own thoughts. The

Billy." responded the little boy.
"Ain't God a nice, good old man,' 'Did he have on long pants?" asked"Won't Aunt Minerva caret" he

asked, anxiously. "Is she a real 'liglous article closed with the suggestion thatsissy neither. Lina an" Frances playsBilly. "I call him Major Minerva"remarked Billy, after they had swung

In silence for a while, with an evident 'oman?" dolls, me an' Jimmy" he stopped in

"Can't you get the key?" asked the
younger child.

"Naw, 1 can't," replied the other
boy, "but you can git in tb'oo thts-her- e

little hole what the chickens
goes In at, whiles I watches fer Aunt

Minerva. I'll stand right here an'
hoi' my cap while you fetches me tbe
eggs. An' don't you take more'n five

or six," he warned.
"I'm skeered of the old hen." ob-

jected Jimmy. , "Is she much of a
pecker?"

"Naw, she ain't to hurt you,"

was the encouraging reply. "Git up

an' crawl th'oo; I'll help you."
Billy, having overcome his scruples

now entered Into the undertaking

"Gladys Maude's got the penny- - If one were Innocent and pure he
would have a dreamless sleep:"She is the Christlanest woman sudden confusion.skeeters," broke in Frances important-

ly, fussing over her baby, "and I'm
desire to make talk.

"That he Is." replied Jimmy, en they is," announced the other child, "Lina and Frances and James!" ex
claimed his aunt "What do you knowt "If you have a conscience clear.

And God's commands you keep;
"Come we'll sprinkle the streeton, gQlng to Bee Doctor Sanfor,i. rjom
and I don't want nobody to get in our , ... ,.t. a,n itmmT? about them, William?"

thusiastlcally. "He's 'bout the forgiy-fnge- st

person ever was. t just couldn't
get "long at all 'thout him. It don't
make no dlffer'nce what you do or

ThA child's face flushed. "I seenway neither." It your heart is good and pure,
You will have a perfect sleep."Pale, nothing!" sneered the little

"I wish Wilkes Booth Lincoln could "em this mornln'," he acknowledged.
see us," said Miss Minerva's nephew, Miss Minerva put a hand on either

boy. "Girls got to all time play their
dolls are sick. Naw; I don't know
nothing a tall 'bout your Gladys

Billy's aunt concluded. Wishing tohow many times you run off, sail you
s;ot to do Is lust ask God to forgive shoulder and looked straight into his

know If he had understood what sheA big, fat negress, with a bundle
of clothes tied In a red table cloth
on her head, came waddling down the

eyes.Maude." had just read Bhe askel:you and tell him you're sorry and ain't
going to do so no more, that night "William, who started that Bprlnk--

Lina gazed up the street
"That looks like Miss Minerva to

"What people sleep the sounaest:
"NlKKers." was his prompt reply, assidewalk. llng this morning?" she questioned,when you say your prayers, ana its

Billy looked at Jimmy and giggled; sharoly.me "way up yonder," she remarked. "I

with great zest.
'Jimmy climbed the chicken ladder,

kicked his chubby legs through the
aperture, hung suspended on his fat

little middle for an instant, and final-

ly, with much panting and tugging,
wiisreled his plump, round body luto

he thought of the long summer days
and the colored folk on the plantation.Jimmy looked at Billy and giggled Billy flushed guiltily and loweredthink we had better get away from

here before she sees us." She was disappointed, but not disthen, the latter took careful aim and
a stream of water hit the old woman

his lids; but only for an instant Quick-

ly recovering his composure be re--
Two little girls rolling doll buggies couraged.squarely In the face.

Now. William," she admonlsnea,
the hen-hous- He walked over where

I'm Eolng to read you another piece,
a lonesome looking hen was Bitting

"Who dat? What's yo' doln'?" she
yelled, as she backed off. "I's
to tell yo' pappy. Jimmy Garner," as oUantlv nn b nest. He Put out aand 1 want you to tell me about It,

when I get through. Pay strict cautious hand and the hen promptly
she recognized one of the culprits,

gave It a vicious peck.

all right with God. S'posing ne was
one of these y kWd
' mans, he could make hi'self the

troublesomest person ever was, and
little boys couldn't do nothing a tall.
I sure think a heap of God. He ain't
never give me the worst of It yet"

"I wonder what he looks like,"
mused Billy. - . .

"I s'pec' he Just looks Uke the three-heade- d

giant In 'Jack the Giant Kil-

ler,'" explained Jimmy, "'cause he's
got three heads and one body. His
heads are name' Papa, Son and Holy
Ghost, and his body la) just name'
plain God. Miss Cecilia 'splained It
all to me and she Is 'bout the splendid-es- t

'splainer they is. She's my Sun-

day school teacher."

"Yas'm." he readily agreed.
Billy," he called angrily, you got"P'Int dat ar hose 'way f'om me, 'fo'

I make yo' ma spank yuh slabslded. I
got to git home an' wash. Drap it, I She chose an article describing the

to noma In here ana noia mis um
i-Vfin: she's 'bout the terriblestkeen sense of smell in animals. Miss

Minerva was not an entertainingtell yuh!"
nnrknr thev Is."Two little girls rolling two doll

Rillv stuck his neaa in tnereader and the words were long ana
fairly Incomprehensible to the littlebuggies in which reposed two enor-

mous were seen approach square hole. "Go at her from behind."

Miss Chance Sue has a fine Bet ol

teeth.
Miss Caustique In her comb?

PHYSICIAN ADVISES

CUTICURA REMEDIES

"Four years ago I had places break
out on my wrist and on my shin which
would itch and burn by spells, and
scratching them would not seem to
give any relief. When the trouble first
began, my wrist and shin Itched like
poison. I would scratch those placet
until they would bleed before I could
get any relief. Afterwards the places
would scale over, and the flesh un-

derneath would look red and feverish.
Sometimes it would begin to itch until

ing.
boy sitting patiently at her siae.
Again his thoughts wandered, though
every now and then he caught a word
or two.

"That's Lina Hamilton and Frances
Black," said Jimmy, "they're my

chums." '
"She's goin' to be my Sunday school

he suggested; "put yo-- nana uuuci
her easy like, an' don' let her know

what you's up to."
Jimmy tried to follow these instruc-

tions, but received another peck for

his pains. He promptly mutinied.
"If you want any eggs," he de-

clared, scowling at the face framed In

"What animals have the keenest
Billy took a good look at them,

sense of smell, William?" was her
query at the conclusion of her readThey's goln' to be my chums, too,'

he said, calmly. ing.
"Your chums, nothing!" angrily

Blllv coats." was Billy s answer
cried Jimmy, swelling up pompously, the aperture, ."you can come get em

yourself. I done monkeyed with thiswithout the slightest hesitation,
Tod' all' time trying to claim my

You have goats on the brain," she
rhfoken all I'm going to.chums. I can't have nothing a tall

'thout you got to stick your mouth In. So Billy climbed up and easily goisaid In anger. "I did not read one
word about billy goats."

You 'bout the selflshest boy they Is.
Well, If a billy goat," ne

You want everything I got all time.
his lean little body through the open-

ing. He dexterously caught the- - hen

by the nape of the neck, as he had

seen Aunt Cindy do. while Jimmy
replied, "I do' know what 'tis' tnout
It's a skunk."The little girls were now quite near

and Jimmy hailed them gleefully, for
"I bought you a little primer this

teacher, too," said Billy, serenely.
"Yours nothing; you all time want

my Sunday school teacher."
"Jimmee!" called a voice from the

Interior of the house In the next
yard. -

"Somebody's you," said
Billy."

"That ain't nobody but mamma," ex-

plained Jimmy composedly.
"Jlmmee-eet- " called the voice.
"Don't make no noise," warned that

little boy; "maybe she'll give up
toreckly."

"You Jimmee!" his mother called
again.

Jimmy made no move to leave the
swing. '

"I don't never have to go 'less she
says 'James Lafayette Garner,' then
I got to hustle," be remarked.

"Jimmy Garner!"
."She's mighty near got me," he

tald softly; "but maybe shell get tired

reached for the eggs.getful of his anger: morning," she remarked after a short
If we ain't done ler my cap out"Come on, Lina, you and Frances,

silence, "and I want you to say a les-

son every day."he shrieked, "and we can have the side on the groun'." said Billy. "What

we goln' to put the eggs in?"
Well, that's Just HKe you, diuj."I already knows a lot," he boasted.

Tabernlcle. he an' Mercantile both
mostest fun. - Billy here's done come
to live with Miss Minerva and. she's
done gone uptown and don't care If
we sprinkle, 'cause Bhe'B got, so much

you all time got to leave your cap on

the ground. I'll put 'em In my blousebeen to school an' they learnt me an'
Wilkes Booth Lincoln. I knows

till you get outsiae ana tueu " uuliglon."
crooked S. an' broken back K, anVace. em to you. How many you going

A Stream of Water Hit the Old Woman In the"But you know none of us are al

It would waken me from my sleep,
and I would have to go through the
scratching ordeal again.

Our physician pronounced it "dry
eczema." I used an ointment which
the doctor gave me, but it did no good.

Then he advised me to try the Cutl-cur- a

Remedies. As this trouble has
been in our family for years, and Is
considered hereditary, I felt anxious
to try to head It off. I got the Cuti-cur- a

Soap, Ointment and Pills, and
tbey seemed to be just what I needed.

"The disease was making great
headway on my system until I got
the Cuticura Remedies which have
cleared my skin of the great pest.
From the time the eczema healed four
years ago, until now, I have never felt
any of Its pest, and I am thankful to
the Cuticura Soap and Ointment which 'certainly cured me. I always use the
Cuticura Soap for toilet, and I hope
other sufferers from skin diseases will
use the Cuticura Soap and Ointment"
(Signed) Irven Hutchison, Three Riv-

ers, Mich., Mar. 16, 1911. Although
Cuticura Soap and Ointment are Bold
by druggists and dealers everywhere.

take?"curly tall Q, an' roun' O, an' I can
spell ca t cat an' dog an' A

stands fer apple."
turned her gaze steadily and ignored "We might just as well git em anfairly flew down the street and one

little boy quickly climbed to the top her question.

lowed to use a hose," objected Lina.
"But It's so much fun," said Jimmy;

"and Miss Minerva she's so Christian
she ain't going to raise much of a
rough house, and If she do we can

"I see yo' beau too, Aunt Minerva,of the dividing fence. From this sate
and won't call no more. She ain't

now," saia amy. '
they's some kinder hens won't lay no

chickens 't all If folks put' they hands
i thev nesta an' this here hen look

he remarked tranquilly.vantage point he shouted to may,
plumb mad yet" It was Miss Minerva this time who

That night he concluded his ever
lengthy prayer at his kinswoman's
knee with:

"0 Lord, please make for Aunt
Minerva a little baby, make her two
of 'em. 0 Lord, if you got 'em to

run when we see her coming." who was holding the nozzle or me

hose out of which poured a stream of lost ber composure, for her thin, sal' like to me she's one or tnem kidq,
I can't run," said Billy; "I "ain't

low face became perfectly crimson,water.got nowhere to run to an' " the rester the eggs '11 Jest be waste,
any how, 'cause you done put yoMv beau?" she asked confusedly.You'd better turn that water onIf that ain't Just like you. Billy,"
han's in her nes', an' a dominicKercause Miss Minerva's going to be Who put that nonsense into your spare please make her three little

bles an" let 'em all be girls so's sheInterrupted Jimmy, "all time talking
madder'n a green persimmon."bout you ain't got nowbere to run to; alnt to Stan' no projecaiu

with her eggs. Hurry up."
"I do' know bow to," said Billy ior- - can learn 'em how to churn an sew.

An' bless Aunt Minerva and Major
"Jimmy show him 'to me," he re-

plied jauntily, once more master of
you don't want nobody to have no fun.
You 'bout the picayunest boy they is." .nmmv carefully dismouiea umltmly. "You turnt it on.

Minerva, f'r ever 'nd ever. Amen.the situation and In full realization"Drop the hose and run to tne ny-- eggs Inside his blouse, and Billy once

more crawled through the hole and

"James Garner!"
"It's coming now," said Jimmy dole-

fully. :

The two little boys sat very still
and quiet .

"James Lafayette Garner!"
The younger child sprang to his

feet .'

"I got to get a move on now," he
said; "when she calls like that she
means business. I betcher she's got

switch and a hair brush and a slip-

per in her hand right this minute.
I'll be back toreckly," he promised.

He was as good as his word, and In

a very short time he was sitting again
facing Billy in the swing.

As he rose from his knees he
dnnt and twist that little thing at the of the fact "Why don't you marry

bim. Aunt Minerva, so's he could live asked: "Aunt Minerva, do God work
Little Ikey Rosensteln, better known

as "Goose-Grease,- " dressed in a cast-of- f

Bult of his. big brother's, with bis
father's hat set raklshly back ou his

a sample of each, with book,
will be mailed free on application totm." screamed Jimmy. ou all time

on Sunday?1right here with us? An' I could learn
htm how to churn. I s'pec' he'd make "No-o,- " answered his relative, hes- -go, to perpose someplng to get little

boy in trouble anyway," he added
Cuticura," Dept. L, Boston.

It is Just as well to remember that

stood on the outside waiting, cap iu
band, to receive them.

But the patient hen had at last
raised her voice in angry protest and

furious cackling, which soset up a
frightened the little boy on the inside

tatinelv.head and over his ears, was coming
proudly down the street some distance a beautiful churner. He sho' is a pret

ty little fat man," he continued flat-

teringly. "An drees? That beau was
a woman's shoe laces are almost as
easily broken as her heart strings.

off. '. '
. "Yonder comes Goose-Greas- e Rosen.

"Well, it look like He'd Jest hafter
work on Sunday, He's so busy Jest

makln' babies. He makes all the
ni ceers an' heathens an' Injuns an'

"tou perposed this yo seir,
an Indignant pllly. "You said

Aunt- - Minerva's so 'Uglous she that he was panlc-stncue- ne cu6lstein," said Jimmy gleefully. "When jest dressed plumb up to the top
notch. I sho' would marry him If I's T,at nervons condition due to ahe gets right close le's make him would nt git maa. .

you an' ot turn up my nose at him
hold of a low roost pole, swung mm-se- lf

up and, wholly unmindful of his

blouse full of eggs, pushed his lower
white chlllens; I reckon He gits some-

body to help bim. Don't you, Aunt"Christian woman's can get Just as bad liver calls for Its natural antidote
Garfield Tea.hop."

"She lust wanted to know where
her embrold'ry scissors was," be
plained. "It don't matter what's lost cause he wears pants an you canmad as any other kind," declared the"All right," agreed Billy, his good

humor1 restored, "le's baptize him learn him how to talk properer'n what Man's favorite brand of love Is usu
in. that bouse, I'm always the one other boy, sliding from his percn on

the fence and running across the lawn
Minerva?"

CHAPTER VII. ally the latest.that's got to be 'sponsible ana all tMne good.".
"Oh, we can't baptize him," ex

he do an' I betcher he'd jest nachelly
take to a broom,. an' I s'pec' he alnt
got nobody 't all to show him how to

to disappear behind his own Iranigot to go look for It" '

you find 'em?" asked Billy. steps.

A pair of chubby, sturdy legs, aowo

which were slowly trickling little yel-

low rivulets, and half a plump, round

body were all that would go through
"Pull'" yelled the owner of the

short fat legs. "I'm stuck and can't
go no furder. Pull me th'oo, Billy.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Write For This. Rabbits' and Other Eggs.claimed the other little hoy, cause
he's a Jew and the Bible says not to
baptize Jews. You got to mesmerize

sew. An yo all could get the doctor
to fetch you a little baby so he Billy was sitting in the swing. Jim' "Yep; I went right straight where

I left 'em yeste'day. I had 'em trying
to cut a piece of wire. I stole off

Holding her skirts nearly up v ner
knees Miss Minerva stepped gingerly
along the wet and muddy street till
she got to her gate, where her nep

my aawled over the fence and Joined
'em. s How come me to know so Free BookShows

20 Beautiful Modern
wouldn't hafter to play with no doll.
1 sho' wlsht we had him here," ended
a selfish Billy, "he could save me a

him.much?" be continued condescendingly,
Miss Cecilia teached me in the Sun

day school. Sometimes I know' so

"Miss Cecilia's dyeing me some
Easter eggs," he said, "all blue and
pink and green and relluh and every

kind they Ib; I tooken ber some of

hew met her. lookinf? a little guilty,
but still holding his head up with that
characteristic, manly air which was

so attractive.'' '

lot of steps. An' I sho' would like to
hear 'bout all them Injuns an' Yan-

kees what he's killed."
much I feel like I'm going to bust
She teached me 'bout 'Scuffle little
chlllens and forbid them not,' and 'bout Billy's aunt was visibly em"William." she said sternly, I see our hen's eggs and she 1b going to fix

'em for me an' they'll be Just likebarrassed.

None for Him, Thank You.
- Representatives Hughes and Kin-kea- d

of New Jersey and Cravens of Ar-

kansas, wits of the house, had juat
returned from the funeral of a col-

league. They were discussing the
pomp and publicity of a congressional

funeral.
"I do not want such a funeral, do

you, 'Gene?" said Mr. Hughes to Mr.

you have been getting Into mischief.
rabbit's eggs; I reckon I".: have "bout

Rooms-t- eiis

how you can
get the very latest
effects on your walls.

Contains a sample
of the Color Plans our
artists will furnish
you, FREE, for any

and I feel it my amy to pumsu yu,
.n that' you may learn to be trust

'Ananias telled Sapphlra he done it
with his little hatchet' and 'bout
"Lljah Jumped over the moon in a
automobile.' 1 know everything what's

a. million. I'll give you one." be addea

and went down to Sam Lamb's house
this morning and tooken ' breakfast
with bim and his old woman, Sukey,"
he boasted. -

"I knows Sam Lamb," said Billy.

1 rode up on the bus with him."
"He's my partner," remarked Jimmy.
"He's mine, too," said Billy, quickly.
"No. he ato't neither; you all time

talking 'bout you going to have Sam
Lamb for a partner. You want every-
thing I got You want Miss Cecilia
and you want Sam Lamb. Well, you

just alri't to have 'em. You
got to get somebody else for your part-
ner and sweetheart" ,'.-

"Well, you lest wait an' see," said
Billy. "I got Major Minerva," .

zenerously.worthy. I said nothing to you about

the hose because 1 did not think you "I want more'n one declared Billy,
In the Bible. , Miss Cecilia sure la

who was used to having ,the llonn
would know how to use Itcracker-jack- ; she's 'bout the Btylish- -

Klnkead.

The persistent admiration of this,
her one lover, had been pleasing to
her,-ye- t she had never been willing
to sacrifice her Independence for the
cares and trials of matrimony. The
existing state of affairs between the
two was known to every one In the
small town, but such was Miss
Minerva's dignified alootness that Bil-

ly was the first person who had ever
dared to broach the subject to ber.

Riilv remained silent - He did notest Sunday school teacher tbey Is.
want to betray his little companions "No, Billy, I do not ere to be put

away with so much display. What

hnt you. Ben?" said Mr. Klnkead,
" 'Twas the cow Jumped over the

moon." said Frances, "and It Isn't in

share of everythiag.
"You all time talking 'bout you

want more'n one egg." said Jimmy.
"You "bout the stingiest Peter they
is. Ain't you got no eggs? Get Miss

rooms you wish to decorate.of the morning, so he said nothing In
defense. - ! 'his ownthe Bible; It's la 'Mother Goose.' mrnina to Mr. Cravens.

; 'Tnmn with me Into the house, con"And Elijah went to heaven in a
Minerva to give you some of hers andJ "I don't want any funeral,"

the southerner, dryly. Washing- -tinued his aunt, "you must to to tedchariot of fire,'' corrected Lina.
"Sit down here, William," she com The Beautiful Wall Tint"And I know all 'bout Gabr'el," con win Cnrresnondenoe 1 New Tor"Shucks, they alnt no major same' at once." ' : ' '

But the child protested vigorously,
I'll take 'em over and ask Miss Ce-

cilia to dye 'em for you 'cause you
ain't 'aualnted with Uar yet"

manded, "and I will read to you,
comes in 16 exquisite tint. Mote artistic ftlnued Jimmy, unabashed. "When World.' that away," and Jimmy changed the

' subject. "Sun Lamb's sow's cot seven "Tell me a tale." he said, looking un"Don't make me go to bed in thefolk called bim to blow his trumpet than wall paper or paint at a iracuuu wi
the coit. kaUomine colors are harsh and
common beside the aoft-hu- water coloii
tints of Alabartine. Absolutely sanitary j

he asked the witness: "May one know

easiest and quickest to use, goes furthest
It the hysteria of an ox since there
la such a thing as an ox afflicted with
hysteria corrupts the beef ". . as and will not chip, peel.

or rub off.

This service was made at Bristol
and presented to Mrs. Jane Burke by
Mr. and Mrs. Champion on Kovcmber
S, 1774, to commemorate her hus-

band's (Edmund Burke) return to par-

liament as member for Bristol. The
covers are beautifully decorated with
raised flowers in biscuit china.

well as Its morals?" The witness de Domt kH aa ntnt n set
livered a lengthy dissertation upon M. Eur dlraenoM la tnry

pekw Fo t lb. Hi. w"
Hci tet nlai flan. IScthe troubles, invisible at first sight,

answer a recent charge of sending

tainted beef for sale in Paris, stated
when he appeared In court that the
meat was hot tainted at all. "My ox
was hysterical. - Without a doubt it
was because of the temperament of
the animal that the meat turned bad."
"Very badly turned indeed," the presi-

dent of the court observed. A vet-

erinary surgeon, M; Cannes, went In-

to the witness-box- . Evidently the
president had not been Impressed by
the explanation of M. Salvats. With

teapot was purchased for nearly 500,

and its value now is more than ten
times its weight in sovereigns.

The sugar basin and cover in the
service weigh B7 sovereigns, milk Jug
and cover 85 sovereigns, and taken all
round the service alone will be worth
about eight to ten times Its weight In

gold.
Richard Champion, the founder of

the Bristol factory,' received a letter
and a box of "porcelain earth" from

, FINEST PIECE OF PORCELAIN

Old English Teapot That l Worth
More Than. Ten . Times Its

Weight In Gold.

A teapot which la worth ten times
its weight in gold is one of the most
remarkable pieces in the famous Trap-ne- ll

collection of British porcelain,
which has been purchased by Albert

Amor. This teapot weighs about six--

which may be brought about my hys

there, and he requested Champion to

send this "porcelain earth" to the
Worcester factory to have & few
pieces of china made of lt

This gave him the Idea to make the
china himself, and without a doubt
was the commencement of the Bristol
factory, the first products of which
were made' with "American earth."
Tbe mug is therefore most interest-
ing, because it has tbe silhouette por-

trait of Champion, with the initials
undorneath "R. C," a delightful end
unique specimen of old Bristol. .

teria in an ox. The learned discourse Alabastine Company
fxHfclHt Ins, (cms In. His.had Its effect, for the tribunal ac

rtofwiut), teas t, IN tstsfSbnt

DO NT FAIL toWRITE
quitted M. Salvats, who, as he left the
court observed: "No more hyaterical
cattle for me; they give too much
trouble."

proved Ox Was Hysterical.
That usually phlegmatic animal, the

ox, is rarely accused of being hysteri-

cal, yet M. Salvats, a farmer in the
Department of the OlB, who had to

fORTHE. FREE BOOK
South Carolina in 1785. It was senttnpn nnnoes. equal to flfty-thre- s sov- - a trace of exquisite irony la his voice
by nil brother-in-law- , who livedoii About Ore years ago tbe

O -, .


